T he Tragedte of 

Wooing poore craftfmen with the craft of (mile?# 

And patient vnderbearing of his fortune, » 

As twcrc to banifh their affefts with him. 

Off goes his bonnet to an oyfterwench, 

A brace of dray men bid God fpeede him well. 

And had the tribute of his fuppfe knee, 

W ith thanks my countrey men, my lomng friends. 

As were our England in reuer fion his. 

And hce our fubie&s next degree in hope. 

Greene. Wei, he is gone, and with him go thefe thoughts 
Now for the rebels which (land out in Ireland, 
Expedient mannage rauft be made my liege. 

Ere further ley furcyecld them further meanei * 

For their aduantage.and your highnefle Ioffe, 

King. V V e will our felfe in perfon to this war. 

And tor our coffers with too great acourt 
And liberall larges arc growne fomewhat light. 

Wee arc inforft to farme our royall Realme, 

The reuenew whereof (ball furniffi vs. 

For our affaires m hand ifthat tome ffiort, 

Our fubftitujes at home fhall hauc blanke charters, 
Whereto when they ffiall know what men arc rich. 
They ffiall fubftribe them for large fiimmes of gold, 
And fend them after to fupply our wants, 

For we wil make for Ireland prefently.’ 

Enter Eufliie with nerves. 

Eujh, Old Iohn of Gaunt is grieuous fickc my Lord, 
Sodainely taken.and hathfent poft hafte. 

To intreate your Maicftie to vifichim. 

King. Where lies he? 

Bujh. AtElyhoufe. 

King. Now put it (God) into the Phifitions mind. 

To helpe him to his grauc immcdiatly-* 

The lining of his coffers fhall make eoates 
TodcckeourSouldioursfor thefe Irilh wars; 

Come Gentlemen.lcts all go vifit h im, 

Prajr God we may make haftc and come too late, 
Amen, Exeunt,, 


King Richard the fecettd. 


Enter John of gaunt ficlte, with the Duke ofYorke,&c. 
gaunt. Wil the king come that I may breathe my laff. 
In hoifome counfel to his vnftaicdyouth? ^ 

York. e. Vex not your fclf, nor ftriue not with your breath* 
For al in vaine comes counfel to his eare. 

gaunt. Oh but they fay, the tongues of dying men, 
Inforce attention like deepe harmonic.* 

Where words are fcarce,they are fcldome fpentin vaine. 
For they breathe truth that breathe their words in pamet 
He that no mote muff fay, is liftenedmore 
.Than they whomyouthandeafehauetaughtroglofe. 

More are mens ends markt then their hues before: 

The fettingSunne,and Mufike atthe glofe. 

As the laft tafte of fweetes isfwceteft laft, 

W nt, in remembrance more then things long paft. 
Though Richard my liues counfel would not hearc* 

My deaths fad tale may yet vndcafehis eare. 

Yorke. No, it is ftopt with other flattering founds, v 

As praifes of whofe ftate the wife are found 
Lafciuious Meeters,to whofe venom found 
The open eare of youth doth alwaies hften, 

Rtportof fa (hions in proude Italic, 

W hofe manners ft il our tardie apifli nation 
Limps after in bafe immitation: 
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So it be new there’s no refpett how vile. 

That isnot quickly buzd intohis cares? 

Then al too late comes Counfel to bee heard. 

Where wil doth mutinie with wits regard: 

Direft not him whofe way himfelfe wffchoofe, 

Tisi breath thou lackft,and that breath wilt thou loofe. 
Gaunt . Me thinks lama prophet new infpirdc. 

And f hus expiring do foretel of him. 

His raih fierce blaze ofriot cannot laft:. 
or violent fires Co one burne out therafclues, 
rna oures laft lor.g,but fbdaine ftorraes are ffiort; ' 

He tires betimes thatfpurs toofaft betimes, 
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